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A.  I hear he keeps good horses.

B.  None but garrauns, and I have seen him often riding
on a sougawn.    In short, he is no better than a spawlpien;
a perfect Marcghen.   When I was there last, we had nothing
but a medder to drink out of, and the devil a mghigam but
a caddao.    Will you go see him when you come unto our
quarter ?

A.  Not without you go with me.

B.  Will you lend me your snuff-box?

A.  Do you make good cheese and butter ?

B.  Yes, when we can get milk; but our cows will never
keep a drop of milk without a Puckaun.